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Satire should, like a poiish’d razor keen, 
v 7 = > 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy Montacu’. 


_“* Politica! Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones of Political history. They supply information as to the, personal habits, and 
item as to the motives and obie.:ts of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere "’)—Croxer’s New Wuio Guipe. 
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| eo Te Te, in the following caricature, an emblematical picture of Grey 

[tis to be hoped that in politics the Ist of January, 1834, refusing to Durham the office of premier by way of new year’s 
may be looked on as the dawning not only of a new year but gift; aboon that would probably have been concededebut for 
also of a new @ra, and that the succeeding twelve months will the unpopularity and the fear that a change might affect the 
stability of the present government. Its present unsettled state 
we have been most anxiously expecting from the hands of a | jn the scale of public estimation, has been the only reason why 
Raroomnan resuement, grand changes have not been resolved on; and certainly judging 
At the opening of a new year, it is usual to make various from his speechifying in the North, Durham was about the only 
man in the whole crew of Greys, Grabs, and Grumblers, who is 
| fit for the office of premier, to which he aspires with a noble 
| determination to get all he can, and amiably to preserve the 
| whole of the ministerial patronage to his own delectable family. 


really succeed in yielding us some of the political advantages 


presents, and indeed the frequency of new year’s gifts has ren- 
dered a neeessity for their interchange. Seymour has shown us, 


There was, however, in the radical ranting of Durham too 

much evident straining after effect, for it to be of much utility 
| to the plans of the Cabinet, or rather to the scheme of Grey, 
| which is not altogether palateable to the rest of his colleagues. 
| Grey is getting not only tired of the bother of office, but he is 
very naturally somewhat annoyed by the perpetual castigation 
_ his actions are obtaining; and though he would retain his in- 
| fluence even to his expiring gasp, he would rather have a Scape 
| Goat to bear the burden of the labour, and the brunt of his 
| unpopularity. The thing was, however, not to be done ; the plot 
| has failed in the execution, and Durham has been wasting his 
| clap-traps about ‘* popular rights,” “ unflinching expositions,” 
| ‘‘ efficient measures,” “salutary Reform,” and all the othe: 
| broad unadulterated gammon which kept the Whigs popular 
| for one year ; retained them in office a second ; but being now 
| seen through, is destined to send them precipitately to that 
| 
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Perdition which always awaits the detected quacks of political 
tomfoolery. 

Seymour has given a placid gash at the whole system of 
iepotism adopted by Grab Grey, and has depicted in the coun- 
tenanee of the Reform Rip a strong disposition to retire in 
favour of Durham, mixed witha stern resolution to risk nothing, 


We can, for 


ouly anticipate a decided kick 


ind to keep evey thing to himself, as heretofore. 


‘cousolation of the premier, 


mit of the whole erew before Easter: for we are quite certain 


}  ¢ 


that the people will not stand another session of slang and 


speech-making, with no other result than finding themselves 


rather 


~~) a 


they were before the Parliament was reformed, or 


» should Say, before the Whigs became the successful robbers 


e publie purse, instead of the Tories as hitherto. 


THE INTERPRETER. 


Another Blow for Blessington. 

Oid Mother Blessington, she of the goose quill and the 
gorgeous form, has once or twice been with considerable pro- 
priety rebuked by us for having made poor Lord Byron one of 
the sincerest twaddlers that ever contributed rubbish in rhyme 
ud rhythm to the leaden pages of a two-penny periodical. 
\inoug other trash she makes him talk is the following. ** Who 
would wish for genius,” a question which she makes him reply 
fo by saying, that nobody would wish for the distinction, and 

ion he is made to go into a maudlin whining catalogue of the 

effects of being possessed of more than ordinary ability. 

‘ Genius,” he is made to say by old Lady B. “ is the source of 
ionee" an asertion which we can prove in a negative 
manuer, for Lady Blessington is we believe one of the happiest 

reatures in existence. ‘That Byron mumbled forth a page and 

i half of morbid sentiment ou such a theme we do not in the 
‘east believe; and if he did, it was only to prove s satirically to 
the gay and invariably happy Lady Blessington, how small an 
etae he must entertain of her when he held it as a firm opi- 

ton that misery is inseparable from genius, Lady B. is writing 


erself down an ass, in giving publicity to many of his Lord- 


creat 


/s sentiments, 


j 


News for the Londoners, 

1.1 yesterday, and more particularly to-day, London has been visited by a 

eep g'oom aud constant raiv, unusual even at this period of the year.’’—Sun, 
Our worthy contemporaries are particularly good in the com- 
nication of facts, and occasionally we obtain from them in- 
telligence of no ordinary interest. Inthe extract we have made 
bove, there is a pleasant illustration of the utility of the 
ress. forit shews us the fidelity with which fact reaches us 
i@ newspapers. Here, for instance, is 
gus on Tuesday uight that London was gloomy 
Monday, and (mark the pains to get early ante llige nce) 
‘o-day (Tuesday) also.” This is a grand triumph for The 
Sun, which, we believe, pride itself vastly on the celerity 
vith which it is enabled to lay before its readers the very 
test intelligence. The peruser of The Sun at four o’clock 
Tuesday atternvon in a Loudon cotfee-house, might actually 
posses-ion of the fact, that the metropolis had been 
not Ouly yesterday, but even “ that very morning also.’ 
wimuch more wise must a subseriber to The Sua feel him- 
self than the re and uot 


: } ’ 
Uv igh ihe channel vt t} 
fhe Sun tell 
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guide for conversation in most cases, Zhe Sun of Tuesday last 
must have been an invaluable help to the dealer in small talk ; 
through its medium, he could be quite sure of the fact 
that it was gloomy ‘ to-day as well as yesterday.” What eio- 
quence the fact must have inspired, and how great must have 
beer the happy Sun-subscribers’ advantages over talkers in 
general. 


Since, 


Brutality of Bull. 
The ancient family of the Treweeks are supporting old Enelish 
in the Isle of Anglesey.— Merning Post. 


uOSspitaiity, 


That this announcement is important we do not mean to 
raise a question, though “ Who are the Treweeks /” might be 
made a very nice and subtle point for the ¢aqauzrves of the 
curious. ‘hat it is an ancient family nobody ueed donbt, for 
it is of so early a date that nobody in the prese:t generation 
has ever yet heard of its existence. The Tvreweeks, however, 
do exist, and are at the noble work of cramming the stomachs 
of the poor in the Isle of Anglesey. ‘* Old English hospitality” 
we know is merely a slang term for gluttony : and Christmas 
festivity is only a polite phrase to express drunkenness, gour- 


mandising, and the general indulgence of a filthy mania among 
the English, for an annual cram of their stomachs with ‘odd 
English fare,” or in other words ‘* coarse meats, grease, cnr- 
rants, turkeys, hog’s lard, cloves, sausages, sugar. pepper, 


ral conglo- 
Bull passion 
enabling the 


raisins, mustard, cinnamon, salt, and indeed a ger 
meration of every thing exciting to the true John 
fur indiscriminate hoggery. ‘The ‘Treweeks are 


population of Anglesey to debase itself in this filthy way; and 
all we can say is, that we do not doubt the precess is well 


worthy of the auspices under which it is practised. 


The Language of the Fingers. 
The Penny Magazine people, ever sympathising with the 
ignorant and the low, have thought proper to enlighten the 
world ona point of immense importance to the people in general. 
Not content with useful knowledge, Vaux, Knight, Clowes, 
and Company have launched into the field of accomplishments, 
and have commenced with an admirable exposition of the art of 
talking with the fingers, which fascinating proceedi:g piay now 
be practised by all the subscribers to the Penny ane who 
may allow their aaenei to luxuriate in passive indoleuee, Lord 
Brougham has, howe ver, not been so complete in his system as 
we might have hoped ; since from so mighty a mind as his it 
would ‘be presume id, e very thing would emanate in perfection with- 
ont the smallest detraction from its completeness, He has 
however omitted all notice of that most important and expres- 
sive art of finger eloquence, which consists in the applic ation 
of the thumb to the nose, the digits being extended to the longest 
point possible. We sh ould have imagined this popular process 
might have made an admirable theme for a scientific disq) Lisi- 
tion from the pen of the Chancellor, Tt is howeve ea per Maps, Tn 
his estimation, an act whose signifieation is beyond the limited 
power of words, aud in fact we are half disposed _ ) agree with 
his Lordship’s presumed idea, since we believe is a motion 
every oue intuitively understands, though none aa we Sus- 
pect, define it properly, If we were asked, wi 
posed to describe it as with “ fudge, 
created the other day so singulara sensation among thi 
in the court of Exchequer. It is to oratory what ! 
writing, as for exam)le, suppose we to read the 
paragraph = 
The Whig government is truly the people's friend, and has 
the interest of the nation at aaa most faithfully: but Lord 
Brougham is, aps, of all his colleagues, the most truly de- 
voted to the advance vell-being e the community, 
to assist which end he at ay ; penne al sacri- 
tice.” Now to the end of a senteuce of this hind we should of 
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course, if it were written, afix the monosyllable fudge! 
whereas, if we were tohear it spoken, our thumb would per- 
haps fly to our nose were it not for the vulgarity of the 
proceeding. 

Masquerade Mummery. 

‘The papers have lately been puffing a disgraceful display of 
blackguardism under the title of a Masquerade, which is 
spoken of as a spirited and witty affair, where the joke and 
the glass circulated with equal rapidity. Now, we can only 


judge of the thing by its result, and the only result we can 


learn is from two or three police cases to which the low set out 
has given rise, and from which it appears that the glass efrcu- 
lated in somewhat too liberal a sense; for the tumblers, &c., 
flew about the heads of the company in a manner highly indi- 
cative of the wit that was prevalent amid the very respectable 
assemblage alluded to. ‘The supper was also greedily devoured 
by an indiscriminate gang of hungry blackguards who, it 
seems, pelted the musicians with the bones and other frag- 
ments of the meal, as if the fierceness of hunger being allayed 
the guests had turned to the savage exercise of physical bru- 
tality. Yet this is called ‘ spirit,” and some of the papers 
even go so far as to assert. that an Eaglish masquerade may 
sometimes come up to those so common on the Continent. We 
having been at both may be allowed to judge ; and though the 
latter are often dull enough, they are at all events free from 
that brutal riotousness which is, among the mass of the English, 
the only substitute for espri¢ and gaiety. Noise is not mirth, 
and pelting a band with turkey’s boues is not humourous, but a 
mere drunken ebulition of natural ferocity. What persons 
our contemporaries can have admitted to notice the Masque- 
rade we are at a loss to conceive, unless the Editors of the 
papers previously sent parties whom they thought worthy of 
the company they were to meet; and who, to be so, must have 
been devoid of all taste, gentlemanly feeling, or even a decent 
sense of propriety. 


eer 


GLOUCESTERIANA, N°. 65. 


‘* Higgins, my-boy,” exultingly chirped Gloucester, after 
a sojourn of an hour at Elphick’s gin temple, “let's be off to 
the play.” The atd-de-camp’s countenance was illumined with 
1 vay of happiness at the thought; and aided by the flush in- 
luced by the liquors he had imbibed, it assumed an al)most 
celestial radignce, “I'll tell you, Higgins,” continued the 
inspired and almost frantic Duke, “ into what part of the 
house we'll go; for I’m ina humour for all sorts of wicked- 
Hess. Higgins blushed right up to the froutal extremity. 
‘ ¥es,” roared the fiery Duke, ‘I’m in the humour to be 
gallant, and so we'll go where there will be plenty of the fair 
sex, aud that’s in the Gadl-ery, you know.” 
sitected ignorance of the Duke’s meaning. 


99 


The a id-de-camp 


On arriving in the one shilling, they met several of thei 
young playmates, and called loudly for the seven Champions 
ft which they both swore lustily they had seen nothing. 
Gloucester, on his 10ad down the staircase, cried vehemently 
for the manager, and on a policeman interfering he maintained 
that he had expected to have seven baked taturs ; for cham- 
péons could be nothing short of murphies, an error which was 
corrected by a smart crack from the policeman’s staff ; so that 
Gloucester left the house howling with torture, and Higgins 


eecompanied him whimpering with sympathy. 


} 


' 


' 


| 
} 
| 
} 
} 


' 
; 
j 


i 
| 
| 


| 


} 


Co 


LONDON. 
FIGARO TO HIS FRIENDS. 


The third year of our work has commenced ; and, as it grows 
in age, its strength will, we hope, be augmented. As an earnest 
of our intention to continue our exertions, we have the honour to 
announce a grand batch of 


SIX CARICATURES. 
for the purpose of illustrating with adequate splendour 
A GRAND POLITICAL SPECTACLE, 


which we have had in preparation during the whole of 
summer, and on which 
SEYMOUR, THE LEVIATHAN, 

has been employed for am immense period. It is impossible 
to fix the precise day on which the number will appear; but 
next week our arrangements will, we expect, be sufficiently 
advanced for us to nominate the time at which we shall be pre- 
pared to produce our grand political spectacle. 

The following purchases may, in the mean time, be made 
with advantage to all parties :— 


4? 


"ee 


8. a. 

Figaro’s Caricature Gallery, Part 1. - 0 3 
Ditto Part 2 (reprinting). - - 0 3 
Gallery of Terrors (horresco referens ). 0 3 
The Wag (nine numbers out). - - 0 3 
Grand Total 1 oO 


It is No, 8 of The Wag which contains the 
CHRISTMAS BOON, 
still the object of popular idolatry. 
No. 9, of Sunday, contains a caricature of 
DUCROW, AS THE ENGLISH CHAMPION. 


eee 


BREVITIES. 








‘“« Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 


A Benevolent Wish. 

In wishing the Ministers a happy new (y Jear, we wish them 
also new eyes to look at all matters touching the popular 
interest. 

A Last Look-out. 

We understand Twiss has made an application to the society 
for giving employment to the poor, The answer was “ they did 
not dispense briefs ;” but the reply is that “if they have any 
work, however dirty, 'wiss is not particular.” 


A Close Shave. 
Parliament is to open in February. We trust it will be rathe: 
more open in its dealings than it has been heretofore. 


A Matter of Poll-icy. 

Many of the civic officers are elected first by a show ot 
hands, and then by voting if the place is contested. There is 
not an officer in all the Cockney Court, from the Lord Mayor 
tu the beadle in whose behalf a poll ought not to be demanded 
for there is not a head among the whole lot of them, 


A Regular Do. 

Some of the papers, in taking a retrospect of the past year, 
declare that the Ministers have done nothing. There may be 
truth in this assertion, since the Whigs seem to make nothing 
of doing the people. 








* 
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New Year's Gifts. 
For Gloucester, half an ounce of sense: 
For Philpotts, something like urbanity ; 
For Horace Twiss, a few stray pence ; 
For Wynford’s lord, some mere humanity : 


These would be gifts indeed; but yet 
[ fear each party would refuse it ; 

Since there’s not one of all the set 
Who, if he had his gift, could use it. 


THEATRICALS. 


As we opined the horse flesh at Drury-lane has done no 
good, and the Seren Champions have been sacrificing their 
lungs and risking their limbs for nocturnal lucre, without any 
advantage being reaped by the treasury. Captain Polhill is 
getting heartily sick of Bunn: and unless he does something to 
bring himself once more ito with his master, the 
annuitant will most unquestionably be turned adrift upon the 
ocean of fate before the Easter holidays. Farren has kindly 
condescended to help himself to 30/. per week out of the Cap- 
tain’s pocket; and as the money must go, we do not think it 
could be bestowed better than upon this admirable artist, who 
may as well while the thing lasts get all he can out of it. He 
has been playing Sir Peter Teazle, and Cooper has been thrust 
into Charles Surface, in which he displayed his customary 
hardness of style and a new pair of white silk stockings, which 
considering that they were ornamented with clocks, may be 
called the most striking feature in his performance of the 


favour 


character. 

At Covent Garden they have been forced to reproduce 
Gustavus, for Old Mother Hubbard disgusts the grown up 
people and sends the little folks to sleep; so that if Covent 
(iarden is intended for the public to come to, it is absolutely 
necessary that there should be something to counteract the 
nausea engendered by the pantomime. Farley’s red nose has 
been of no utility whatever on this unsatisfactory occasion, and 
he has been hiding it ever since the fated night on which the 
abortion of the festive season made its appearance before a 
horrified audience. Every thing is going on right drearily. 
Phillips has cut the concern in a fit of despondence brought on 
by the caricature in last week’s Wag, and has been laid up 
with a horrible attack of Seymour-mania, which is a disease 
new in theannals of humansnifering. Itisa kind of theatrical 
cholera, and flies about among actors with a fury only to be 
equalled by the spasmodic complaint of the year just completed, 
Poor Baker has been ruuning frantically about his apartment in 
Little Drury-lane ever since last Saturday, and has been heard 
to sing wild snatches of the fierce ballad of the Dogs’ Meat 
Man, ever since Seymour doomed him to everlasting contempt 
hy digging out his effigy in our threepenny periodical, ‘The 
i habitants of the roomin which he has half a bed, held a meet- 
jug that was attended by nearly twenty shareholders of the 
sleeping apartment; when it was suggested that it might be 


proper to smother Baker, to prevent any mischief arising to his 
co-residents. It was, however, determined that he might live, 
and he still breathes accordingly. 

Mr. J. Russell has been most shamefully put out of the 
Strand, where, with the aid of Dibdin’s entertainment, he was 
supporting himself and contributing to the public amusement 
by the exercise of honest industry and histrionie ability. Some 
shabby influence has been at work here, we will be bound ; and 
thus one more man of talent is sent as it were with a brutal 
somerset, flying out on the wide world to help to keep up the 
almost proverbial saying, “that in England ill-treatment, and 


very often poverty, are the only rewards of genius.” Lawyers 


a 
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live by setting people to litigate, doctors live by killing their 
fellow-creatures, and divines live by dooming us all to 
damnation ; but authors and actors may starve for what the 
community cares, since their office is to instruct and amuse 
which are about the two occupations that are at the same 
time the most praiseworthy of all as well as the most 
profitless. 

We have not yet had time to see the Sadler’s Wells’ 
Pantomine, though report speaks well of it. 

The Victoria Pantomine is excellent, and has been preceded 
by some good legitimate acting from Mr. Butler, who has been 
playing Richard the Third in a style which has caused Warde 
to inquire the price of laudanum, and to send his razor to fis 
knife-grinders. We trust it is but a paroxysm; and though 
comparisons are odious, we advise Warde to take comfort, for 
after Mr. Butler’s performance it is not likely his (poor Warde’s) 
will be very long remembered. At this pantomime season we 
have not space for minute legitimate criticism. 

suckstone’s comedy of The Rake and his Pupil, at the 
Adelphi, is written with so much true wit that we could neve; 
be tired of listening to its pointed dialogue, and we therefore 
went to see it previous to the pantomime, which is founded on 
the ballad of Margery Daw, so familiar to the juveniles, It 
has every advantage of a most liberal outlay in scenery, dresses. 
aud properties ; with a very clever pantomime company, and 
every thing to prevent its being tedious. Circumstances pre- 
vents our continuing our remarks after we can no longer speak 
favourably ; but we are happy to give our verdict of unquali- 
fied approval on the pantomime at the Victoria, where Messrs. 
dutler and Ejton have been presenting a treat in the way of 
legiitmate acting which can be equalled at uo other establish- 
ment. 

The Fitzroy has opened with greater eclat than ever vet 
attended the early career of any theatrical speculation withi:: 
our memory. Novelties are in active preparation, and thanks 
to the press, the public, the manager, and the company, a 
long run is expected for the pantomime, which has been a large 
tax in the way of expense on so small an establishment. Tj, 
Templar, though its attraction is immense, and its interest 
more absorbing than that of any drama produced for several] 
years, may probably have to be withdrawn shortly, in orde: 
that the manager may act on his spirited plan of producing 
new original pieces by vative authors. : 


TO THE TRADE AND THE 


fii consequence of the rapidly increasing circulation of 
Iicaro in London, it has been impossible (acting upon our 
old arrangements) to supply the work with a celerity adequate 
to the wants of the immense accession of new subscribers. 
Soouer, however, than disappoint our patrons, we intend com- 
mencing the year upon a new system of additional expense, in 
order to ensure dispatch and punctuality sufficient to print in 
good time the whole of the tremendous impression now neces- 
sary to be issued, owing to the still rising popularity of this 
favoured periodical. ‘The trade, therefore, will not again have 
cause to complain of want of punctuality in the publishing, 
and subscribers to any amount may be accommodated. 

N.B. ‘This number being double, is charged 2d., and the 
Preface is included, not to be sold separate. 
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